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WANTED! ■Jkinny Weaklings to become HE" MEN 
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PROFESSOR SPINDRIFT 
Built Himself A Body/ 



It was as soulless as a machine r - 

for it WAS a machine.' 

It was designed for MYSTERY, 

EVIL and MURDER! 

He planned to sweep everything 

from his path — . 

BUT HE HAD FORGOTTEN 

PLASTIC MAN/ 
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"Dare indeed sre-tiie mo m et&s when 
J\ Plastic Man and Wxey Winks relax.. 




A-fc&e same time.. 

OKAY, SPINDRIFT, I 
PAVIN6 VOU HEAVY 
POLISH FOR WHAT 
VOUSAYYOU 




POLICE COMICS 



NOW I'M INSIPE —I'M THE GUIDING INTELLIGENCE OP 
THIS MACHINE BOPy.' I OPERATE ITS MIGHTy MUSCLES, 
ITS PAULING SPEEP, ITS UNCONQUERABLE FIGHTING 

ABiuTy-^^; 

LITTLE 
SHRIMP LIKE 

VOi/7AREYOu 

KIPPING?, 
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' THANKS FOR GRABBING 
ME, PLAS.' I DON'T HAVE 
AS MUCH BOUNCE 
AS YOU 



YES, BUT I THINK I KNOW 

WHERE! HE MENTIONED 

GAFOOSYt AND THE „ 

UNDERCOVER RETORTS 

SAY THAT SAROOSY'S SANS ' 

MEETS OYER IN THE 

HEISTER SQUARE 

DISTRICT.' 
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ah, money ..lying y 1f it ' s a pkeam, ^n 

idle; thank you, a wake me up.' if I'm 

sir, anp i'll z~<\< awake, put me td 

callasain/x^ac t sleep. 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



YOUR ROBOT BODY 
OF STEEL — BUT 
VOW CAN'T TAKE 
V^IT, CAN YOU?, 
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'HE'S A CROOK— IMPOSING "\J WAIT TILL lc 
ON OUR TRUSTFUL NATURES---? MAS HEARS 
STEALING OUR RIGHTFUL _s£*, THIS.' 
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POUCI COMICS 




1 , Jill 
1 i » )' ■>.:•'.. 
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Time :10 p.m . — Flatfook's office., 

'watch outj 

fiatfoot; 

here it comes 

AGAIN" 
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And after an evening of jitters... 



YOU'LL HAVE A NICE.QUIET 
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And more snoring fills the house... 
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i'he promisep\/ahem~. er 
to go steaisht.y i guess i 
so i let him i taught him 

(^get aw av/>\ a les 
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AW, CANTHEGOODCHEEe! 
YOU'RE 6LAD TO MIND ME 
ONLY BECAUSE OFTHE 
MONEY CONNECTED 
WITH THE DEAL 



THE | ANI 



WELL.UH-SAY, I 

THOUGHT WE MIGHT 

ANKLE DOWN TO 

THE JUKE 

JOINT 



* STOW THE GAB.' 
I WANT TO PLAY IN THE 
v SANDDOWNBYTHE0lD 
.GOLDMINE.' 
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< CHIPS. LISTEN! IT'S A' 
<■ SOLO RUSH! BRING A 
\ TRUCK, A SHOVEL, A 

4 BUCKET! DONT 

> TELL A SOUL.' 
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'HA, HA! ANOTHER FALSE ALARM" 
GOLD RUSH ! THE FOOLS DQN'T REAL^ 
IZE THAT HARD WORK 1STHE ONLV WAV. 1 
WHY; I'VE WORKED 13 HOURS A DAY , 
. FORTHE LASTTHIRTV YEARS 
v ~— , AND I INTEND TO— r 
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OH, NO YOU DON'T ! I SAW \ 
THE WHOLE THING! CANDY 
TRADED HER OUTFIT FOR THE 
RISHTTO SELL ADMISSION Tt 
THE CREEK! NOBODY MEN- 
TIONED SOLD EXCEPT YOU ! 



'JEEPERS,rM 
\GLAD SOMEBODY 
VTHOUGHT TO QUI 
__ 7 THIS ARMORED 
*)fflS TRUCK; 







/TED! HERE, ANSIE, 
/IS YOUR SHARE! 
GOODNESS, THE * 
WAY FULL-GROWN 
MEN CARRY ON! IT 
ISN'T SAFE FOR WO- 
MEN AND CHILDREN 
v TO BE OUT ON THE 
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' THET WUZYORE> 

' GRAN'PAPPY'S PRIVATE 

JUG.' AH FIGGEE YO' 

IS OLD ENUF TO 

HAVE IT NOW.' 
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Shoulder to shoulder, 
MMmVNTEK and THOR 
find, face and fight the 
Smooth-running machine 
of evil, operated by that 
master mechanic of 
lawlessness, JAWBONE.' 
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In a tiny suburb, where nothing buzzes but mosquitoes... 




1 THEV LOCKED HIM UP. CREEPY! "V. 
[JSN BAYS IN THIS HICK HAMIET-.L-J 
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HE CAN'T STAV THERE, PONIE.' 
IF THE BIO TOWN COPS KNEW 




roil out our trouble car, vou 
muss, and reach for the shooting 
irons; we're soing to liven up a 
sleep* little village ! 
suabeviue !/-— 
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In Shadsville., 
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T ONG wisps of'SpanisIi moss clung to the 
ghostly cypress trees. The'marsh was dark, 
mysterious. Farther to the south lay the broad, 
gleaming Delta, where the Father of Waters 
emptied into the Gulf. It was a perfect setting 
for crime. 

Against this shadowy backdrop, old Pete 
Lorimer's remains — rather his belongings — 
were found one sunny day by some lobster fish- 
ermen. They "reported the* grisly find to the . 
local police. 

Dick Mace was in New Orleans at the time 
and it was natural that Chief Patee called him 
in on the strange case. »For strange it was in ■ 
some ways. 

What was found consisted of a broken fish- 
ing pole, a watch, -a man's coat and hat, and 
some odds and ends found in men's pockets. 

"What do you make of it,. Dick?" the chief 
asked, when they had returned to the office at 
headquarters. 

"Looks as if the man must have walked out l 
into the Delta and drowned himself. Probably 
then was eaten by sharks or shrimps." 

The chief pondered for a moment. "There^ 
is a name in the watch, but it's Jim Lorimer 
instead of Pete, who is supposed to be dead. 
How you figger that?" 

Dick shrugged. "Maybe his father's watch, 
or some other relative's." 

"We've got to run down these relatives," 
said the chief. "Will you undertake the task, 
Dick?" 

The latter nodded. "Can start immediately." 

Lorimer is no. odd name. Yet after three 
weeks of chasing down every clue, Dick had 
found no single Lorimer in that area of Louisi- 

There were many Lorimers in and around 
Philadelphia, but none of them kin to the miss- 
ing man. Or men. Or so they claimed. It. look- 
ed like a dead end. t 

This all happened five years ago, just prior 
to Pearl Harbor. i 

The case was duly written CLOSED and the 



matter dropped. 'Dick went north, eventually 
into the service, and forgot all about the busi- 

. It was only a few weeks ago, again in New 
Orleans, that Dick came up against an echo 
of the old Lorimer case. Chief Patee called 
him at his hotel the second day after his ar- 
rival in the old city. 

"Recall that Lorimer case we worked on 
last time you were here?" 

"Sure do," answered Dick. "Something de- 
velop?" 

The chief chuckled. "Plenty. Same sort of 
junk has been found on the other side of the 
Delta, this time by some scouts." 

"You mean," began Dick, "another one has 
disappeared in a similar manner?" 

"Better than that," said the chief. "Another 
of the- same — Lorimer."- 

"Dead?" 

"Dunno. We brought the stuff in — a coat, 
vest, pants, shoes, and some pocket trinketsf 
No watch this' time." 

Dick laughed. "Well, what about it?" 

"I want you to take hold again, Dick," the 
chief told him. "We've got to run this thing 
down. I can't sleep nights. The newspapers are 
howling for my scalp unless I clean this mess 
up." 



"I'll be right < 



' Dick told hi! 



nd hung 



A few minutes later Dick was seated in the 
old headquarters office of Chief Patee. The 
junk they had found on the Delta shore was 
strewn on the desk. Dick sorted through it. 

"Find anything that might be a lead?" he 
asked. * 

"Only some papers — here they are — with 
the name 'Jim Lorimer.' One looks like an old 
bill for some farm machine— $48 paid." 

Dick looked the things over. "Hmm. I re- 
member the other one was Pete Lorimer," he 
said. "This one's Jim. Mighty funny. No trace 
of any body?" 
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"None. Exactly like the other case." 

Dick got up. "Well, there must be someone 
who knows these Lorimers. I'm going to start 
out again and this time I'll' get something!" 

"Good luck, boy!" the chief called to the re- 
treating figure. 

Dick made a leisurely trek around the Delta 
country, lasting four days. He talked to the 
shrimp and lobster fishermen, to the Negro 
cotton pickers, to all sorts of laborers. No one 
knew any Lorimer. 

It was just outside of Baton Rouge that Dick 
made a discovery. He came upon an abandoned 
shack and went inside. It was a mess of rub- 
bish. An old stove, long since rusted through; 
a few ancient tins of meat and other foods; a 
bunk, covered with dirt and spider webs. Jhat 



But 



hec 



ill drawer in the kitchen table 
upon an envelope. The 



but he made out the name 'Peter Lorimer, Lake 
Boulon, Louisiana.' The cancellation date was 
faded. Dick managed to make out April 4, 
1941. 

"Now we're getting some place," he said to 
himself, putting the envelope into his pocket. 
"I'll just visit Lake Boulon and see what I can 

Dick hired a dilapidated Ford and began 
the 60-mile drive to Lake Boulon. The road 
was gravel, rutty, and in places covered with 
swamp water. He at last reached his destina- 
tion nine hours later. It was not hard to locate 
the name of Lorimer in this town. The first per- 
son he stopped pointed to a small hospital near 
the town's edge. 

"Old man Lorimer laid up in there," said 
the darky. "It's rheumatiz, thinks I. Old man 
been achin' long time, he have." 

Dick thanked the man and started for the 
hospital. 

A few minutes later he was being shown 
into a private ward. An old man, well past 60, 
lay in the bed. His eyes were closed. His breath- 
ing was heavy and irregular. Dick 
to the nurse. "Is c he in a bad way?" 

She nodded. "Not expected to live ; 
than a few days. Fever." 

"How can he afford this private wa 
Dick wanted to know. "I assumed he was 



COMICS 

"Oh, no," said the nurse. "Mr. Lorimer 
seems to have considerable money. He's ex- 
pecting some more soon, a large amount, he 
told me." 

"Ah. May I see his belongings, Miss? I am 
connected with the police." 

The nurse started, then she said, "Wait." 

She left the room and was gone a few min- 
utes. When she returned she had several items 
in her hands. These she laid down on the table. 
One long folded paper caught Dick's eye. He 
picked it up and read: Universal Insurance 
Company. Policy of Peter Lorimer. It was 
made out for $10,000. 

There were two policies. The second was 
made in the name of James Lorimer, for tha 
same amount. 

"Hmmm!" said Dick. "This clears up some 
things. Where is the phone?" he asked the 

1 She told him. Dick got on the phone and 
called Chief Patee. 

"Hello, Chief. Dick. 1 think I've run this 
thing to the ground ... yes ... I found 'em 
both." 

"What do you mean, both?" demanded the 
official. 

"Both Pete and Jim Lorimer," Dick said. 
"He — or they — are here in a hospital in the 
town of Lake Boulon, 90 miles north of you. 
Okay, I'll see you then." 

Chief Patee, chartering a plane," was* in Lake 
Boulon in an hour. They both went to the 
hospital. 

"He's dead," the nurse told them. "Died 
about an hour ago." 

"It's just as well," Dick said. "Retrer." 

Dick then explained: Both IVre and Jim 
Lorimer were one and the same man. Wanting 
money, Lorimer had taken out policies in two 
names; then had staged a drowning of Pete. 
After due time, the insurance company paid 
off. Lorimer collected $10,000 and lived like, 
a king for five years. When the money was 
gone, he calmly staged another drowning — this 
time of Jim. The money had not been paid as 
yet. 

"We'd better get in touch with that insurance 
firm/' the chief said. "To lei them know they 
won't have to pay off another ten grand.'* 
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NUTS to YOU \ MONGREL, HE SEZ.' 
ANP THAT MONGREL J FOR YOUR INFORMATION, 
OF YOURS.' ^/KILLER IS AN IX MARINE! 
HE WAS WITH THE MARINES 
AT /WO J/MA/ i — I 



ANP BROTHER...THAT AINT J 
TIN HANGIN' FROM THE 
KILLER! THEM'S MEDALS,! 
SON.' MEDALS FOR 
K/UW J1APS/ 
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Beautiful Antique Finish Genuine Cowhide! Tooled Spanish Design 



ShartSciMeCeaMer^PPEX Billfold 




SECRETPOCKET 

I Men Here's The Mast Beautiful Billfold 
you've Ever Seen at this Low Price 



SendffoMoneu *'?"2Z2 



^msmnmmmm 




MECHANICAL 

TRAIN SET 

BRACELETS 

BIBLE 

OVERNIGHT BAG 

POOL TABLE 

ALARM CLOCK 

POCKET WATCH 

.ARC HERY SET 

mffci. Hi 

,28th YEAR 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAYJamS^n™""' 



BOYS! GIRLS! Get sweM prizes for yourself or gifts for Mother ■ DeP '- C " " LonCaS,er ' Pa - 
and Dad. Most prizes shown above and many others in our I Please send me your Big Prize 5 
BIG PRIZE SHEET are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST (orJ and ""•> ° rdef °' 40 Xmas ? " 
selling 40 Xmas Packs at 10c each. Some of the bigger prizes - 1 will resell them 
require extra money as stated in BIG PRIZE SHEET. _ ,h ' money, and 

It is easy to sell these Xmas Packs to your family, friends, and J My choice of Priz 
neighbors. Each pack contains 2 Beautiful Xmas Cards, 2 ■ 

Envelopes and 24 Sparkling Xmas Seals. When sold, send us ■ Name 

the money and choose your prize from our Big Prize Sheet. | street Address 
Mail the coupon today for Xmas Packs and our Big Prize ■ or RFD Box 



t TO* each, send yn 



Sheet-tell t 



i you 



SEND NO MONEY-WE TRUST YOU 

[AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., Dept.C-)5,Lancaster, Pa. 



City- 



